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was to earn his uncle's favour. He got the will changed,
and he contrived, by his manoeuvres at Bindon-on-Sea,
to get Hinchlitie up to the fiat. He thought that he
could work on his uncle's gratitude to induce him to
lend him the few thousands he wanted so badly.
" That's what he told me, anyhow, and I'm inclined
to believe him. But'he couldn't pluck up sufficient
courage to say anything to his uncle until the day be-
fore his death. And as soon as he broached the subject,
Hmchliile told him to go to hell. That upset him a bit,
as you might suppose. He couldn't sleep lor wondering
what the devil he was going to do. And then, prowling
round the place in search of something to soothe "his
nerves, he came upon that Vermin Killer stuff in the
medicine cupboard. His sister must have put it there
and forgotten all about it,
" After that, he couldn't get the stuff out ot his head.
There was the old man, lying in bed, with a couple of
hundred thousand in the bank. And there was the Ver-
min Killer, I'll leave you to analyse his mental pro-
cesses. Anyway, at last he screwed himself up to the
point of adding the Vermin Killer to that infernal medi-
cine which Hinchlifte had prescribed for himself,
14 Well, yon know what happened. But when Oldland
refused to give a certificate, he felt that he was done
for. He knew enough to see what would happen. A
E&gt-mortem, and the discovery of strychnine in his
uncle's body, By jovel He must have felt the rope
round his neck already. He was on the point of going
round to see Oldland and blurting out the whole story,
when he thought of a better plan. He came round to
see me instead.
M Most people who read their newspapers know that
I'm called in on these occasions. That's what sent him
to me. He can't have believed really that it would do
any good* It's a pretty tall order to try to bribe a"